FATHERS AND CHILDREN
* I *m a practical, uninteresting person, I don't
know how to talk,1
c You are fishing, Yevgeny Vassilyitch/
* That *s not a habit of mine.    Don't you
know yourself that I Ve nothing in common
with the elegant side of life, the side you prize
so much ?'
Madame Odintsov bit the corner of her hand-
kerchief.
* You may think what you like, but I shall be
dull when you go away.'
c Arkady will remain,1 remarked Bazarov.
Madame Odintsov shrugged, her shoulders
slightly. c I shall be dull/ she repeated
* Really ?    In any case you will not feel dull
for long/
c What makes you suppose that ?'
c Because you told me yourself that you are
only dull when your regular routine is broken
in upon. You have ordered your existence with
such unimpeachable regularity that there can be
no place in it for dulness or sadness . *. for any
unpleasant emotions/
* And do you consider I am so unimpeachable
. . . that *s to say, that I have ordered my life
with such regularity ?'
c I should think so. Here's an example; ia
a few minutes it will strike ten, and I know-
beforehand that you will drive me away/
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